-EWAS of the olt 
2 
Heved in col 
Med “AM th 


Sicket-bal stl” he wou 
fy rdorring t0 the 
Bens ih pec 
tempt we a man dont 
e'vhat ts fim." And wot 
Swan dow see “ent 
tail of! And be woul 
{0 08 fo talk abcut “morale” and to point oat how in the end it 
frasstel that mace ‘em run—that took the gute out of en— 
figuratively and Iterally 

"The Sergeant-Major hd been through several campaigns and 
be kn. “Now he had a Btte tobaccenits' shop of the Wal- 
worth Read. "He was a goof nan, doing a Udy business and 
much respected. On Suncays ie ore an ol-fesboned ook 
‘oat ast earred the plate at the Wesleyan chapel of WC he 
‘ind Emmeline, his wie, were members. On weekday’ over the 
‘counter be woul give hr customers « fendly wink and 
‘enty-to-one Up 

"That of court, was before the vas 

Wet the war ofc, in need of experts dug him out of x 
tisment the Sergeant Alajr encased he wity ofl lage i pation, 
[nended over the busiest te Emmeline and were hack to hie od 
jj of making soles Having been i the Catreanns he hed 
High Sale anc away with hier No one Anew how many 
‘trish civilians went out of his hands. struightaboudered, 
Sore-otcommand Guardsmen almost up to prewar sanders 

“attains came and vert onthe dreary Westbury Plan bat 
the Semgeint-Naor stayed. He would stand atthe deor ofthe 
N°C’O's mess and watch them come Diandering and panting 
up the hl with thelr Lit bogs slung over thelr shoulders sl any 
how, and be would wateh them gorane-tvo, eto, smart 3s 
‘ou please—own-bil and into the belt of fog. He keew them 
By ame and ket the dally printeé lists ot le with = cross 
‘Against hove he Tad trained Rimsel. "He eauld tell you ex 
Aly where the fale er excelled. 

Till Saunders, now-—e was fine one when the dik was in 
hin Cold solerhe was Uke s rabbit If dhey sent Bill over the 
top withost anextrs tt of ram ft mas crime 

Fie spoke as ofan artist Jepeive of lgitimats atrial 

‘The Sergeant Major had a suppy, barking voice. He looked 
Iie bo etry, hecmy-oyed ferte wih becky epebecms aa 6 
erably rising mustache. Te walked stiff, he cheler 
Thrown biek, trying ta dive *heumate twinees 

‘In the evening is duties aver, he wrote home to Emmdine 
about theshop. He st with his tead bent close tothe paper abd. 
fig tongus between his teeth. Emmeline was doing ber bit all 
ight, but she dict know the ins and outs of trade and bad a 
{cit heart for good looking tstomers who wanted credit The 
Scrgeant-Major, anidst adsie and amoaitio, comforted her, 

‘When this hem lasted war is over" he rote 


They were C3 men Thats to say the scum and scourings of 
saation at thee of three years of expensive warfare Speaking 
Physically. Tinkes, talbe, beggar Uiel—bat net born 
Soli among then. And not ane without & heart mrmer, 
ebis ang ora vatioge ven 


‘The Sengeant-Major looking them over on that blak Nan 
morning pared his ips “Gawd” he sad. 

‘They looked back at him apologetically. To be alive at aa 
‘hat Stage ofthe game was elther a miracle os disgrace Ad 
they were obvioudly a disgrace. Shame hid been sampel @ 
her bedi from tbe moment they ad stood shivering td 
‘methernaked under the loc eves ef the motiea 
‘Now ibe Sergeant Major stamped sbame on their sous. ei 
{Me gllet eyes sam how alrad they were 

“Don't you. be dows-arted,” the  Sergesnt-Majur ik 
“Tl make aldien of you” 

‘They en pling: | They meet evn aa ie 
ordinary tons. Teng kdled at thet moment a nothing ei 
ered he emiveg mts and strange of the met 
‘Dhoni that seas expected of theo ack there in the dim pa 
esterday they mows oho tye” No hn ta 
umbers, They meant nothing to themseives. Tn the lng, 
|iut which had been the heme of thotsands of profi and wer 
‘men, now comfortably dead, they locked” with sures 
Astohishment at thei legs in the anfamibar clothing and tthe 
feet in their heavy army’ boots, Towards each other they wee 
‘Wary and tentative as strange do. 

1? was Sam Roger, bude by the re, lowering stow at 
zeaning with Dackacke, who brought then uneasy tothe 
‘Peyeanyare the aps dates at had tpt bent 

for three years 

‘Atiserable the years nightmare, People ha oles 

Why arent ou at the font young maa?” Yeu wl 
Unit “A beastly thing tobe reminded 
‘That was over thaak Gal. They were od 
we. 


But the diabitise remained, even Uhcugh the auteits 
traiculy ouerboked them. Cobtm had a weak chest, bu 
eli oer bad cre hi it wo lt i gaa 
need it 7 


bee the question ia thelr en 


Deopioed saywey. 
day iy day out 


“Yount 
“Yow wait il that thece Senrant-Major's dane with yu" 
“Leoks a hough med cuught» gory Torta.” 

ny miss could ace mc na “in tha‘ rig. out” 
Inspite ofthe huge ion atove thy couldn't get th place wa 


‘And yot it was sting too, The sie taste of ootleather snd 
‘atk tnbiom and stale oaths. Cobhary wert to the doce snd 
fpr For's moment the crowded men were Sent, caught 


ahi thulding, so ghasty thet they were hardy aware of 
Sopabandthat i weet to weaken the annus tek ect 
ota 

aa 

“Wot gure 
“Ore there 
ny 


ace aoc arm Ris ator 
Boren tae ctecied ester os eines ile ck 


say i be over in six weeks”, 
hyve bean saying tht for Vea 
‘Stands reason —" 


‘Waly anyhow," sald Cobban, speaking ont of his thongs 
“ado care Tae bons prose ty hep ny Jo fore 
aoe bed They al do 

‘Ginn, “Cheness are you wont over ak ma fo it? 


0 Cobham wae 


eg of Biter of kittens his sister had 
‘Sie him to drown Tle eidat ow ‘why he thonht of 
then He rmenibered sting onthe rivers edge stoking thie 
Sick far wth a teemblingferenger ad feding awl Then 
tftgwars fe had ran aa lite a murderer. 

“hen [sees Hood T fabs" Havelten explained. “T's wot 
they cls hdionyacrasy. I toil that there doctor and ‘east 
oa Them Je on wat 0 chor whe hy cps 

"The dy sie!” 

Gibian drew incl up, catching is shallow beath, He 
hog of the ny the Songennt Mor hed odked st his and 
Weide ph ind, Vou do anything fou ony rade 
‘Jour mie. ‘The book cn“ Permoaity and Sacews sl 2. 

‘Bilshowhin,* Cotham thought “11 sow bin." 

Fe avr himwif being scored on the felé of hatte. He 
tad captured a salient sialehanded. He wondered varvels 
uta alent ockel ike 

Ant Gane sake shut that Bnking door," sid Bil 

ering, 


Tease so en. 
With regard to bayonet practise, for fastance.  Cobbam went 
tho dates stages At Ais if he struc im coll blood, 
Aiding ont the throat er armpit peculiarly wetal spot on 
Agzant cf the arteries concealed there something happened at 
it of hit womach, Once he had hewn gusting’ set 


sore tier ond tir. bs fio 
peel yr Me 
that thy ba lead Sade 


Tlenseracions by 
Capt. John W. 


Thomason, Jr. 


"There was something about that 
isiotc bag danging at the end of 
2 cord—something about Its good- 
ature, neoless rocundty andthe 
tne chee, astonisned ees and 
jing mouth that eave Cobham 
Feit Aut whet be poled ot 
[deving Bome to the hie im his 
Derwotsnes fave wn with 2 sor 
of "eramph’ of bewiderment nd 
a thoagh it were exclaiming. "Wat did you do that fr, 
‘ld nan?” What's the great Hea 
"That was he fst phase La those days they stil tlked about 
their jebsand ther people and were hag ridden with worresabout 
the fe they had eft behind them. At night ther hms ached 9 
that they coulda't seep and they lay" tosing and groaning, 
tormentel by an iarictlate homesickness 
Before dawn 2 vie buglecall tre them out of a tele 
weensSouneen” They buddict ito the sill unfomiine tosis, 
Fammbling with straps and bucks, sweating with dread of the 
‘ill Unt they would acver lear, of tht treacherous cotter pia 
tat you had pall owt a the ight moment o the darzod ng 
tight coplode poor hand of iv aichoverthe coder ia, 
Fall equipment, to prove that by the sein of your teth you could 
just fuel tn at the end of the ast mile 
hey were stil what they hal heen. Tinker, tal. bergar- 
aman, thieh Anything aad everrthing. Lolsted inviduals re 
‘volving is bewilderment, and suberng. 
hei fast dipped 


"Then gradually they tegan to sulle les. 
These diferent backgrounds were spaced out 2nd 


tueregeing te show 


‘rom them, 
merged Into the gray plains; the bes, che manage, the forema. 
bcaine a compute Egure comma to them all and aster of 
their common destiny the Sergeant Majer. They cursed en 
without anger. “They awore the sane cathe that scored te have 
Ther let betind sss herbage by ther ghostly prdcenors 

“They leamel {6 vied thelr puttes th frecson The litle 
‘uikts the individual nexacitudes that bad got them ‘nto 
tres: trouble, were abiterate.Theit faces, so divested iz 
featare, tock on a curious unifyemity. Though they were al 
‘apes and sae they had learned to move ike one mn, 

ey covered the pub tthe vlage three males away. It 
vasa desolate place andthe girl wo setved them a blowzy dul 
But they talked neesanlyof her. Of women. Talk teat came 
to thent fron they didat know where. “AC aight the long, low 
hut rerked of tend of boots and sweat 

Ts those aya Cebam could herd thrust ot all, Bocedom 
tna settled on hen lke a fog. His Umbe were sodden with i 
His mind was peom snd thick with i 

“The Sergeant-Major ground his teeth. He made ross in his 
threat like an enmged gorila—*G-r—r”—and the platoon 
copied him with  baltbearted Serociy—‘G--rs'—stabbing 
{pmands, but not too heavily st you got your bayonet entangle 
‘Mth some tough interior organ requiring a discharge to be 
broken up. Sheer waste of smomvaition. Andthe matin coulint 
‘Mord waste. 

“Tae Sergeant-Major Anew what had happesed. The whol 
feompany hed gone stale. Nor that {chad aver been much goo. 
Dutton thatthe incentive of novelty and fer was played ost 
Ind got wowe, ‘Ithad gone ladon hiss Tt was the fault of the 
W. 8.'who had apparently Grgotten that i bad ever exited, 
Teaing it to ot on te Sergeant Majors hand. 

“Tame there any hlcody Bole they eould il up with these her: 


GWor ae you old 
ey tin ready for 


rigpicking?” the Serant-Major demanded of high heaven, 
Hie knew better thas to expect an answer The jobof keening 
this thiet-dass aghtiog machine at concert pitch remained his 
His oficers were no good-—ugouts ot young cus who coalda't 
svean order without relering to Used manta. Even theathet 
Nuc. 0-5 were ra stl. Sergeant-Aajor ek himsll 4 be the 
Instipresentative ofan order that was passing ey 


1 1000 on sei of rng ground aning agnnat the wind 
ETL nt seemed to Gaunt the pine ices anthesis, 
inoke down whe pinnae red faces ofthe plato ser 
instruction” An inpectiag ene ad mae the wands the day 
lefore and things had game ball The Sergeant Major had 
come into lis shte~haaded down from eolne! te capiala and 
from captain to the atest acquired sbaltera. Afterwards the 
Sergeant Majer bar writen home to Emme 
Te was Go's trth hey an" even god for cantor fader. 
Nobody but an jit would naxe powdcr on them They 
Haven « pninth of natn punk tctwen he 
‘Now be sow! there he tha wiry key nad 8 
ground Hs yelow teoth, The flaven ince eachother it re 
en Tis out ofthe some of th 
Tetenttex ‘They were tele” The Sergeant 
Sisjors rte cod dowa ta soct af enbitened pty. ‘They ght 
wat the see movements a dozen fms, bake real ear of 
tj was Bee from thet, 
Yee ighing,” the Sergrant-Major barked, “You arent 
poking at stot ols with Moody fagpax Wot You've po 
{oll youcaa' ight nalceral to tink of somewne yore Bo 


8. down onan 
wots done you 
iad wove Cont 
Jou tive you ue 
Ro) 


‘Wot yo. sing 
do tow aS te 
‘with blink ba 
pet in you 

atin cone at 
Not you Yeu ast 
sag to stand tot 
even though you art much better ts 
Sew-borm ious. No, YOu ups al 
Gro tn sir Ickes of od ated 
Elis That wot you docs, a0" 

“The fea wae aow to thom. Thy 
ined at ie OF cours there ea 
ways somebody you'l ke te have 8 go a 

ite Hastel old) mothern-ivw, Printance,” Haverdow 
wiped inane. “Watch me geome! 

"Ad Higgins was rememberieg. Rogers.” The night 
Rogers in senseless ht ol exasperation had kicked ort tt 
the checker beard ust hen Alert Higgins bed beet ot 
Doin ovietory. Batt hac’ occured o gs Lo go fr in 
{ven with his fats, They had jut cursed futlely atone ae 
‘Now Higgins vsataed Rogers in the act of wanton ant wap 
fg sgareion He recalled the stupid, safaed face o Hea 
Inseslate fry, which had't Know which way to tor 
rele 

‘A gut of stinging, exasperating wind filed Higin’s eves wit 
sdst There was dust ais uth, His teeth wee gritty wit 
Everything hod gone wrong that morning. A boo-ace bal 
scagped. “One ofthese biied putts bed” come um 
He'd been late for inspection. Ané Cobham, who'd been ie 
Innce-torporal because he'd got elueation and was 1 Udy 
‘usher, ed hal the cheek to Sheu at him 

‘Stildenly, viously be lunged 

Eset the 7” Roger gasped He struck back Mindy 
his evox sounded sith indignant astonishment. Tho il 
chsbed slithered inefecualy past ane another. The whe 
Dlatoon fasted into acten, stabbing, lunging. But Kos 884 
Aibert liens were almost motones, locked together, all 
‘gait bas inan inexorable embrace. "They cid t seem ae 
ite themes 

To Higgs thee was something horrible about Roger's fag 
1c was t0 big. ‘The eyes were lke hve of will ste, 


fated th feof the panting 
Wess! araist his own. He 
Gee 
‘Alar vive barked at 
then. They drew. away 
fetandy, Avoiding each 
hers eves 


abs bros. 
Rogers to see that hed 

een but 

hy all the rus and 


neni biter 
nt" commiting sicie 
bee yont™ 
le satched these ct 
ef Rogers's hands and 
love him the parry sad 
Thre the pliteot standing 
at ense, watching, and 
ies ihe ees 
he thing worked oy 
3° thing, worked, any fs 
vas, Patclaty "where " 
ohm vas concerned 4 
Gottam was eat, but he ind ipaciation. He saw 
fete imide he bead preties of Cobham taking @ salient 
landed, Cobham resto the pont eae atthe 
frmack tank, Cobham maried to the prety cashier ho wrote 
{Slim once a weet and was kattigg 2 muflrfr him 
"Ahead todo was tmake peti someone we'd dene 
Trothc nao how bre, Hed oghen. He 
iy the ead of he war be 8 capa 
{otal the bank wine wood say “Bravo, Cobtam, old as 
‘Bale proud to kaon in 
it nas pty that Cobham was sich «ciaeminely cendly 
iver had am enemy And forthe ie O him he 
‘Gull’ remember angone vod done hm anything that de 
‘Se sitinches of cold ste anywhere 
Cova td t Smash smcindy partially hideous ang 
detestable. Jus before bavone prt he woud act hime 
{ivovked oi abou some menses the spent hs laser momeats 
fain ff the hands of smal chile" The oly trouble was 
fiat Cotham cous see him slr The manent ho ted 
{W'dve the fend eves and a now and x mouth, be Betame Jet 


fim ty 


*Byall te rales and elation, 


‘ya You ais’! commiting satide, art you 


Peay en en patie 
"Mitemdaldaibe selec Coster 


auvtody, He mish hve 
Bec Cy orb He 


tended in the thing be 
seoming faceless and form 
fess" became 20 inte 
seribably hateful that 
Wwe the’ Seren Alajor 
ve the ed oh 
fo thecoblest day 
Wik teeager body 
sweat. A not paricalarls 
fect fy 

The Sepsant Major ex 
peed his option of the 
Fests with not il 
‘tured sans, 

“Nah hey bata, 
wot cer think ver doing 
he “Poking er missus 
‘with an umbels” 

‘Neverteless, he had 10 
admit that Cobham pit 
his beatt fe the Jobe For 
that matter there” were 
‘avs when the eae com 
pant Semel io be ete 

blind ane 


Ti got toe the bugle basting ou cut of sep at ve cock in 
bitter moraings—fatieaes, ong, meaningless marches in ful kit 
‘over the bles bil stris gallteg vour choolers, Your feet 
‘gummed in the nud br aching with the hard cracked earth. your 
Fie malevolent burden vou didn't know hove to cares lor shee 
Inisty,voar breath coming i sb 

Te got to be the welhmeaning ladies and gentlemen who came 
to sing mile comic songs and gaiefullypatsotic balbds to vou 
at werkenis. Itcame to be the phonograph It gt to Le the 
{od Te gt tobe the manotony. 

“To kees gcing vou invented dull smoldering anger tht at « 
sven moment Would explode into action. 


crs had been dinking ar his pemetuel backache made 
fim short Senpered. And when the bloway barmaid t the 
King’s Head asked hie lpdials, "Wot are you oi bovs actin 
trady forthe aext war?” he threw he feermue at her apa ct 
ber head oper. Immediately the squalid melancholy barroom 
‘was convubed by eazy upoar—tbe barmaid in hysterc, 
‘Seraming that she had been murderel, and a fee fhe breaking 
‘out among groups of men from diferat com 

pasies vho hd never sen cach other before, 
‘Cosham, as ce corpora, called aa couple 
of Militar’ Pole whe ered, rel-hatted and 
ortestous, ofa the befuiled ane iedignant 
Rowers tote extemporary clink tehind the 
‘anteen.-Cobsam trailed behind them. He 
Simsdf was sill with a reecatment at 
focused itellon one thing afer suother. The 
Sammaic's joke was an old one. The tattabos 
ith the Fost scream ng for rechiorexeats 
fad rotted the Pain for sx months. Siz 
months oft. And even sour ie not weitng 
You any more-aot after that lest postcard 
deking Hf sod ened the conan she 
tors, And ging off o nightclubs with a fellow 
‘who'd been in tstncerory and had the D.C. 
Has ming fon. frets, “Tae rnd 
smashed toa quasi br Homes, gun-criages 
Sn ¢ milion mareding men, stenel to side 
from uader Bra Ikea nightmarish moving 
tions. Just in font Reger si 
ing betveen is captors, Lept up > 

‘ream of miserable protest 

jie Mes malsaned a say 
The rain lashed Cobban’s bot face. 
A feted at the baal had written Bim 
‘hat Chisholm, tha feret.cved nepbew 
ofthe manager, had been given hse, 
fed'take denimite to pry hit loose 
or Seppoe (Conte on Pe) 


both dead 


All Dressed Up (Continued from page 82) 


ri a i 


cae ue: 
a lid ma Ea pall 
i 3 as i al Hi ear ical iH 
iieaeie sts Lan ah 
va Hy Hil Hl Bs fit? ri 
j s 


;, Cobham, we're off —we're 
to the Marines!” 


i 

atten uf lind {3 
fealiinael Aguile ate, 
nid wel lat ill Hi fag 


anpaa 


Hearst's International-Cosmopolitan for August, 1027 


iif Wy APS Be ee ee Hi! Hs 
fe eee a an ulllae : te Ae a na 
tl HH ASL Bere ii ha H opedss ease, 4 cs Fe A 
qi ides Gea aeaal 2 Rg PCr eM er La 
ie ae eR : ai ia th i 
Ee periestl H pila haiti ae dacentebeiedataspibgie syle 
Lal ahr a Teal Gre aneaniennel Hee 
feu nde ened el THB! Et 
$3724 £2) aRugeae = Fiey 2h LE geSs BREBEGTZER ghdg Sa g> hs 
Abie Hue be Pu cy a fa 
Tank iat ial Held qi 8 2 tty 
at Hy yan i iga t Hope: Hp Hl gue 
itn Lilia Gu: ibs qe jus Gal) Bball 
ee UG dis Gigi. Bo eG | Haag (bgt 
SEPP EE Jo GHuial ph ae A suo ain }pHbg 
Pingel Sedma edit Bolla iste] diate tll 
i Heued E oe Hats He Srl Bik Heyl aft 
falters Me rel eh enter ae ene! 


Hearst's ieee Wee for August, 1927 


Tee MTU Wy ea pays ig ell G2 1 Pan sua 
pe He fe HE Bey itil ie He i ion qe tt tape ag Hua 
ENE fill a i ane aie sandal 2 Pe un 
Hi ue te ee ed ec, # See Hite 
HSH au ay Fite Hlaplin BF ened 
Aisle! ne He Pll Hatt il if Lena mal 
Hu Hh A HEE Gian A ETE pa i iE 
pe ia ae at rata Pig dei ER 
Pa ria Se AE tg IG Ly 
He Cave iain! jain! Pete tn 1 BEE 
ear ine Pires tll Ge le bir a stall 4h Hagel 
ue He deal TG te teagan dy Wn 
i ee Pane PAGE as Naan 


Hearst's International-Cosmopolit 
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It’s over. They've signed—the Armistice. 
‘war—over—” 

‘Cobham heard someone laugh. What was 
that? What did they mean? Armistice? Who 
was that making that accursed noise? Cufly, 
standing there under the hole of light—like a 
blasted clown in a pantomime—shouting and 


“Stop that, you yellow-livered swine!” 
But Cuffy ‘couldn’t stop. He was giggling 


hysterically like a drunken ras 

“Stop it, do you hear? Stop it, stop it!” 

Sct be coun’ aap pan 
his feet. He couldn't let go his breath. 
Armistice. The War. Eh? Over? 
three. years of tension —of shame, These six 
oe For nothing? His job gone, His 

jot a shot op ing. 
Cheering And what they had mae of bime 
Kael "Gre as 1 He lt 
Seen ee aides ol 
Lo oar 

But you couldn't stop— 

‘He struck Cuffy in the teeth, with a kind of 
lust. He saw Cuffy’s amazed eyes—just over 
the line of his fist—goggling at him. 

“*Ere! Wot cher think yer doing? ’E’s my 
pal.” Fred Smith butting in, ed-faced, 
lowering, his head bent, like a charging bull. 
“You leave ’im alone. 

“Two to one. Gawd. The swine. Bloody 
Conchies. Give it ’em—give it ’em!” 

p25 ont ng old ae es 

It happened. It e: 2 pent: 
force was released. At last. Cobham with ne 
free hand on Cuffy’s throat felt it break in 
himself, like an abscess. It broke over him ina 
crushing wave of men’s bodies—of beating, 
bruising hands and feet. He went down under 


it, He couldn’t save himself. He couldn’t let 
fb; He didn't want to. He'd got to choke the 

out of someone—someone who'd done him 
out of something. As the thing under him 
‘went limp he felt pain slide into him—penetrate 
fable wey nerost beng 3 co its ei, 
bright, shining, that twist vit tearing 
the breath out of him. 

‘That idiotic old sack, dangling at the end of 
cord; the round, chalked eyes and astonished 
mouth— 

“Grump. Oh, What did you do that for, 
old man?” What's the great idea?” 

Six inches. No more. Because— 

Bayonet—his bayonet. 

Something went out of him. He collapsed— 


‘These emptied. 


He felt the bones of his skull crack under a 
Plunging boot. 

They'd got him—but, by heaven—not be- 
fore— 


‘The Sergeant-Major held the boy subaltern 
back from the cellar dor. ‘The gesture, was 
oddly protective. There were things these 
ealldren shania soe tncredie ieee Tee 
nt-Major himself was bewildered by 
them, He looked old and broken. 

“It’s all over, Sir. Don’t you go in. Don't 
yougo in. Decent, quiet-spoken men. Gawd 

ws wot got them. They was like mad.” 
He wiped the sweat from his mouth and looked 
up at the gray silence. “It was this ‘ere bloody 
Armistice,” he said. 

‘And later the C. O. dealt with the incident. 
“After all,” he told the adjutant, “there will be 
less truth’told about this war than any war in 
history. We ae so civilized.” 

‘against the two names “John Cobham 
aimee Cully" he wtois "Kiled in 
Aeon with a stedly band 


od 


